No past nor future blaze,
Scrupulous flustered rage,
No ism nor truth to fructify,
Father nor son to rectify,

Unknown the rivulets begin,
Nor end sapience duly reigfti
Known to blast and detract to dig,
To choas and anarchy to rig.

AUTHOR'S NOTE

While penury pervades and prevail
Conceited deceit unveil
Neither preface nor forward springs,
In darkness, Fate and Fortune wrings.

Squeezes the brain to sere hard,
Like in need, unmoved vizard.

APAEAN

A tempest raise no more again,

Again in little atom brain

Ire waves and pierce winds calm soon down,

Flying clouds and thunders unblown.

Away one natural garnish,
Last ripple and bold chill vanish,
The squirrel from the hard truck hole,
Shuddered sparrow from the nest roll.